Poems* 



JZuicke prevention* 

J^Oc in tlieOrient when the gracious light, 
Lifts up his burning head ,each under eye 
©oth homage to his new appearing fight* 
Serving with loekes his facrcd ina jeftie, 

And having climb’d rhe fteepe up heavenly hill, 
Ilefembhng firong youth in his middle age, 

Yet mortall lookes adore his beautie fiill. 
Attending on his golden pilgrimage : 

Butw'ien from high-mo# pitch tvitluveary Care*. 
Like feeble age he reclethfrom the day. 

The eyes fforedutious)now converted are 
From his low tra<fl and looke another way : 

So thou, t' y felfe out-eoing in thy noon : 
Vnlok d on dieft unlcflc thou get a Tonne. 


c Magazine of beautie* 

^Nthriftie levelinefic why do# thou fpend 
V pon thy felfe thy beauties legacy ? 3 

Natures bequeft gives nothing bur doth lend. 
And being frank The lends to thole are free : 
Then beautious niggard why dooft thouabufe. 
The bountious large fie given thee to give ? 3 

Profhles Vfurcr,whydofl thou ufe 
So great a fumme of fummes yet can’ll not live ? 
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For having trafhke with thy felfe alone^ 

Thou of d y felfe thy fweet felfe doll deceive^ 

Then how when nature calls thee to begone, 

Epbat acceptable udit can’ll thou leave ? 

Thy unus’d beautie mull be tomb’d with thee* 
f Which ufed lives th’execuror to be. 

•Thole howres that with gentle worke did frame, 

The lovely ga^e where every eye doth dwell 
Will play the tirants to the very fanr. 

And that unfaire which fairely doth exccll : 
for never relling time leads Summer on, 

Tohidious winter and confounds him there, 
Sapcheckt with froll and lullie leav’s quite go»J 
Bcnutieorc-fnow’d and barenefle every where. 

Then were not fununers diftillation left 
A liquid prifoner pent in walls of glafle* 

Beauties cffafl with beautie were bereft, 
h’or it nor no remembrance what it was. 

But flowers diftil’d though they with winter mcete, 
Leefe but their lhow,their fubftance Hill lives fweet, 
— Then let not winters wragged hand deface. 

In thee thy fnmmer ere thou be difiil’d : 

Make fweet fome vial^trcafure thou fome place. 

With beauties treafurc ere it be felfe kil’d: 

That ufe is not forbidden ufury, 

Which happics thofe that pay the willing lone 5 
That’s for thy felfe to breed another thee, 

Orten times happier be it ten for one* 

Ten time* thy felfe were happier then thou art. 

If ten of thine ten times refigur’d thee, 

1 hen what could death doe if thou Ihouldft depart, 
Leaving thee living in pollerity ? 


